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Our  Christmas  Tree 


BY  CANWICASA 


]\/rANY  trees  grow  by  the  side  of  Lake  Geneva,  and  many  more 
±VX  grow  on  the  hills  about  Lake  Winnipesaukee.  At  Conference 
Point,  hard  by  Tipi-Wakan,  is  the  spreading  Linden  tree  that  has 
afforded  shade  and  shelter  to  so  many  of  us  on  hot  July  days;  there 
are  the  great  White  Oaks,  in  front  of  the  Chapel,  in  whose  branches 
the  robins  build  their  nests  and  to  the  heights  of  whose  topmost  twig 
an  aspiring  baseball  sometimes  climbs;  there  are  the  fine  Maples  and 
Walnuts  and  Red  Oaks  over  on  the  Chalmers  lawn;  and  all  about,  our 
attractive  acres  of  land  are  trees  of  many  varieties  and  of  graceful 
forms.  About  our  new  camp,  onAhe  shores  of  Winnipesaukee,  are 
trees  almost  beyond  numbering.  By  the  old  wall  grows  our  only 
Chestnut  tree;  in  the  new  Council  Circle,  one  on  either  side  of  the  great 
Tupelo,  are  two  White  Pines,  concerning  which  Longfellow  must  have 
been  thinking  when  he  said — 

‘‘Like  two  cathedral  towers  these  stately  pines 

Uplift  their  fretted  summits  tipped  with  cones; 

The  arch  beneath  them  is  not  built  with  stones. 

Not  Art  but  Nature  traced  these  lovely  lines. 

And  carved  this  graceful  arabesque  of  vines; 

No  organ  but  the  wind  here  sighs  and  moans. 

No  sepulchre  conceals  a martyr's  bones,  ^ 

No  marble  bishop  on  his  tomb  reclines. 

Enter!  the  pavement  carpeted  with  leaves. 

Gives  back  a softened  echo  to  thy  tread! 

Listen!  the  choir  is  singing;  all  the  birds 
In  leafy  galleries  beneath  the  eaves. 

Are  singing!  listen,  ere  the  sound  be  fled. 

And  learn  there  may  be  worship  without  words." 

There  are  the  open,  inviting  groves  at  Geneva,  and  the  great  forests 
of  Winnipesaukee;  the  long-loved  trees  of  the  Wisconsin  camp,  and  the 
new  tree  friends  of  New  England.  There  are  the  apple  trees  that  stand 
in  the  old  fields  at  Winnipesaukee,  and  the  long  forest-bordered  trails; 
there  are  the  Norway  Spruce,  the  Willow  with  its  nest  of  wild  bees, 
and  the  clump  of  Tamaracks  by  the  bridge  a:  Geneva.  But,  of  all  these 
trees,  the  best,  the  most  beautiful,  the  one  that  will  be  most  loved  in 
the  coming  years  is  the  Balsam  Fir  that  stands  by  the  “Dip  Road” 
at  Winnipesaukee.  It  is  our  Camp  Christmas-tree.  In  its  bark  the 
purest  resin  abounds;  its  needles  bear  a most  fragrant  aroma;  its  trunk 
is  straight  and  tall,  and  its  branches  point  in  every  direction.  I think 
one  of  its  limbs  points  toward  the  home  of  every  one  of  our  campers, 
as  if  it  were  designating  each  boy  and  girl  and  leader  as  the  recipients 
of  the  gifts  it  brings  at  this  Christmas-time.  Its  branches  are  bent 
low  now,  may  be  with  snow,  but  I think,  also,  with  the  mutual  gifts 
of  friendship  which  we  bestow  upon  one  another.  But,  listen!  I think 
I hear  some  sound  in  the  branches!  It  is  the  wind,  soft  and  low,  but  I 
can  hear  it  singing  over  again  the  song  of  the  angels — 


‘‘Glory  to  God  in  the  highest; 

And  on  earth  peace,  good  will  toward  men." 
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Editorial  Comment 


Merry  Christmas 
Everybody,  and  as  tbe  days 
Roll  by,  and  the  old  year 
Rushes  on  to  its  close,  may 
Yuletide’s  message  of  the  wondrous 

Christ-Child  call  forth  renewed  loyalty  to 
Him  throughout  the  coming  year,  and  a high 
Resolve  to  clieck  up  on  our  lives,  daily,  so 
that 

In  all  things,  physical,  mental,  religious  and 
Social,  we  truly  live  the  “Jesus  Way”  and 
Thereby  follow  in  His  steps,  who  came  to 
Minister  and  not  to  be  ministered  unto; 
And  so,  the  Spirit  of  Christmas  will  ever 
live  in  our  hearts  and 
SERVICE  for  Him  will  be  the  propelling 
force  in  our  lives. 


The  photo  contest  is  on  in  dead  earnest. 
Many  snap  shots  have  come  in.  You  have 
a few  days  left  in  which  to  get  yours  in 
the  mail.  The  contest  closes  January  1. 


Photos  mailed  before  that  time  will  be 
accepted. 


Courage  brother,  sister,  hold  on  tight 
and  you’ll  soon  get  your  letters.  Waon- 
speabiye  has  been  in  California  with 
“Postie”  and  hasn’t  had  a chance  to  pass 
on  your  prescriptions.  “Daddy”  vail  re- 
turn this  week  and  then  you  will  hear  from 
him. 


Some  people  need  to  be  told  a thing  once 
— others  require  patient,  persistent,  plug- 
ging, pounding,  persuasion  and  sometimes 
paddling  to  prove  to  them  that  the  particu- 
lar thing  that  is  being  said  is  personal,  and 
meant  for  them.  V e ask,  desire,  beg,  im- 
plore, beseech  all  campers  to  line  up  the 
old  campers  of  ’14,  ’15,  ’16,  ’17,  ’18  and  ’19 
to  subscribe  for  Conference  Pointers.  You 
may  not  believe  it,  but  really,  on  the  dead 
level,  we  just  do  mean  you.  Scat!  Go  get 
that  old  camper.  V e want  ’em  all. 


THE  STERLING  QUALITY  OF  OUR 
LEADERS. 

No  finer  demonstration  of  gameness 
has  ever  been  seen  in  any  of  the  Camp 
Conferences,  than  that  displayed  by 
Leader  Frank  E.  Richard  of  Kansas. 
While  witnessing  a ball  game  from  the 
first  base  line,  m the  Boys’  Camp  at 
Conference  Point,  the  bat  slipped  from 
the  hands  of  a left  handed  batter  and 
struck  Mr.  Richard  with  terrific  force, 
breaking  his  right  collar  bone.  Mr.  Rich- 
ard was  up  and  around  in  a few  days  and 


participated  in  all  the  activities  right 
through  until  the  close  of  the  camp.  Not 
a grumble,  not  a complaint,  no  sign  of 
fretting,  but  always  cheerful  and  smiling, 
by  his  gameness  he  won  the  everlasting- 
respect  and  friendship  of  every  boy  afitl 
leaner  in  the  camp.  Mr.  Richard ’s'^^fiaiik 
you”  to  the  campers,  et  al,  follows:  ? ' 

“To^  the  Great  Chief,  his  associated, 
the  leaders  and  all  the  campers  including 
the  auxiliaries,  I wish  to  express  my  very 
great  appreciation  for  the  courtesy,  sym- 
pathy and  deference  manifested  so  gener- 
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ouslj^  during  mj-  little  misfortune.  I 
should  like  to  mention  mj’  o\\ti  cottage 
fellows  for  their  genial  interest  and  good 
will,  the  Kansas  group  with  them  homelike 
devotion,  Dr.  Gill  for  his  night  vigils  by 
my  bed,  and  iMiss  Frey,  the  nurse,  for  her 
constant  care.  In  the  days  to  come,  as 
I shall  be  reminded  of  this  summer’s 
experience  by  the  mark  on  my  shoulder, 
I shall  not  think  of  the  accident  so  much, 
since  this  was  a mere  incident,  but  of  the 
wonderful  Geneva  spirit,  and  I shall  be 
glad  and  thankful.” 


KINjrS  COLUMN. 

Ihe  Christmas  spirit  is  the  Jesus  Spirit. 
To  live  the  Jesus  Way  is  to  celebrate 
Christmas  all  the  year.  This  is  the  secret 
of  the  Four-fold  Life. 

On  one’s  birthday,  folks  are  especially 
thoughtful  and  say  kind  things  and  some- 
times make  useful  gifts.  This  does  not 
mean  that  the  same  folks  do  not  love  and 
appreciate  us  during  the  remainder  of  the 
calendar  year.  It  only  means  that  this 
one  day  is  significant  in  that  it  offers  a 
special  opportunity  for  their  appreciation. 

So  it  is  with  Christmas!  It  is  the  one 
out-standing  day  in  which  we  concentrate 
on  the  Christ — the  Christ  Daj^  or  Christ- 
mas. And  on  this  day,  we  practice  God’s 
gi\'ing  by  gidng  of  ourselves  to  others  in 
goods  and  love.  We  practice  the  spirit  of 
Christmas,  which  lived  out  in  all  the  year 
becomes  the  Jesus  Way — the  habit  of 
gi\ing  crystallized  in  the  word  “serdce.” 
He  who  lives  the  Jesus  Way  takes  from 
God  without  limit  and  gives  himeslf  with- 
out stint  that  the  world  maj^  be  the  richer 
because  of  the  flow'  of  good  ocer  the  Jesus 
Way  from  the  inexhaustible  reservoirs 
of  the  resources  of  God. 

On  this  day  of  gi^fing  and  getting,  is  it 
a fair  question  to  measure  our  Christmas 
by  the  standard  of  the  Jesus  Way? 


A CHRISTMAS  HYMN. 

It  was  the  calm  and  silent  night! 

Seven  hundred  years  and  fifty-three 
Had  Rome  been  growing  up  to  might . 

And  now'  was  queen  of  land  and  sea. 
Xo  sound  w'as  heard  of  clashing  w'ars; 

Peace  brooded  o’er  the  hushed  domain 
Apollo,  Pallas,  Jove,  and  Alars 

Held  undisturbed  their  ancient  reign. 
In  the  solemn  midnight, 

Centuries  ago. 

’Twas  in  the  calm  and  silent  night! 

The  senator  of  haughty  Rome, 
Impatient,  urged  his  chariot’s  flight. 
From  lordly  revel  rolling  home. 
Triumphal  arches,  gleaming,  swell 

His  breast  with  thoughts  of  boundless 
sway; 

What  recked  the  Roman  w'hat  befell 
A paltry  province  far  away 
In  the  solemn  midnight. 

Centuries  ago? 

Within  that  province  far  away 

Went  plodding  home  a weary  boor; 
A streak  of  light  before  him  lay. 

Fallen  through  a half-shut  stable-door 
Across  his  path.  He  passed — for  naught 
Told  what  was  going  on  wdthin. 

How  keen  the  stars,  his  only  thought — 
The  air  how  calm  and  cold  and  thin. 
In  the  solemn  midnight. 

Centuries  ago. 

Oh,  strange  indifference!  Low  and  high 
Drowsed  over  common  joys  and  cares; 
The  earth  w'as  still — but  knew  not  why; 

The  world  was  Listening,  unawares. 
How  calm  a moment  may  precede 

One  that  shall  thrill  the  world  forever! 
In  that  still  moment  none  would  heed 
Alan’s  doom  w'as  linked,  no  more  to  serve 
In  the  solemn  midnight. 

Centuries  ago. 

It  is  the  calm  and  solemn  night! 

A thousand  bells  ring  out,  and  throw 
Their  joyous  peals  abroad,  and  smite 
The  darkness — charmed  and  holy  now! 
The  night  that  erst  no  name  had  worn 
To  it  a happy  name  is  given; 

For  in  that  stable  lay,  new-born. 

The  peaceful  Prince  of  Earth  and  Heaven, 
In  the  solemn  midnight, 

Centuries  ago. 

— [Alfred  Domett,  in  the  Centurj"  Alaga- 
zine. 
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REFLECTIONS  OF  A TENDERFOOT 
LEADER. 


George  Platt  Knox. 

Two  hill-tops,  each  of  them  alive  v/ith 
young  braves — young  men  and  women 
from  our  cities  and  villages  of  this  modern- 
day  world — making  things  hum  for  two 
weeks  each  and  not  a single  whiff  of  cig- 
arette smoke  and  not  a single  observed 
burst  of  ill  temper,  and  grounds  as  clean 
as  a private  park!  One  scarcely  believes 
it  possible  but  such  was  the  case  this 
summer  at  the  International  Training- 
Camp  grounds  at  Lake  Geneva  and  Lake 
W innipesaukee . 

There  was  pep  everywhere,  all  the  time. 
The  spirit  of  energy  and  of  interest  in  the 
work  was  evident  throughout  every  minute 
of  the  long  day’s  schedule.  Whether  in 
the  class-room  studying  the  weightiest 
of  subjects,  or  learning  the  organized  games 
or  on  the  base-ball  diamond,  or  in  track 
meet,  or  in  morning  dip,  or  in  aquatic 
meet,  everybody  was  on  edge  for  the  best 
there  was  in  it. 

This  kind  of  a spirit  will  get  the  best  out 
of  any  program  and  it  is  no  wonder  that 
with  the  unusually  strong  program  pro- 
vided, the  young  men  and  women  returned 
this  summer  to  their  homes  and  their  work 
from  these  hill-top  experiences,  feeling  a 
wonderful  new  grip  on  life.  These  are  the 
elements  of  the  success  in  the  camps  as  I 
saw  them  this  summer,  and  these  points 
are  as  truly  indicative  of  the  girls  as  of  the 
boj^s,  of  Winnipesaukee  as  of  Geneva. 
Each  of  the  four  camps  has  its  elements  of 
special  delight  to  me  who  saw  them  for  the 
first  time,  while  all  four  camps  were  alike 
in  things  essential. 

Until  one  has  actually  seen  it,  it  is  hard 
to  believe  that  groups  of  young  men  and  of 
young  women  can  both  ylay  and  j>ray  in 


the  same  splendid  spirit  and  heartiness, 
but  I saw  it  done.  Within  one  minute  of 
t he  craziest  nonsense  these  same  boys  and 
girls  were  uttering  their  simple  prayers  of 
perfect  faith  or  singing  most  reverently 
their  devotional  songs.  This  it  seems  to 
me  is  the  kind  of  religious  spirit  that  is 
worth  while — the  spirit  that  takes  its  re- 
ligion as  sweetly  and  sanely  and  sensibly 
as  it  does  its  work  and  its  play.  I can 
testify  that  the  combination  is  most 
excellent  at  these  Older  Boys’  and  Older 
Girls’  Camp  Conferences  under  the  superb 
direction  of  the  one  and  only  Kinji-gissis. 

Some  splendid  records  were  made  in 
athletics,  some  excellent  work  was  done  in 
the  class-room,  some  unusual  skill  was 
shown  in  the  water,  and  many  lives  were 
consecrated  to  lines  of  highest  service  for 
the  Kingdom. 

Just  to  be  one  of  the  camp  group,  to 
meet  the  fellows  from  widely  separated 
states,  to  match  skill  for  skill  with  a man 
coming  from  a home  2,000  miles  away  and 
then  to  find  that  he  is  not  only  a worthy 
competitor  but  a dandy,  fine  fellow,  a 
“real  guy,”  broadens  one’s  life  and  think- 
ing. To  have  the  girl  from  the  southland 
teach  us  the  negro  songs  so  strange  to 
northern  ears,  “Heah  come  the  chillun  all 
dressed  in  white,”  and  in  the  next  moment 
to  have  her  the  best  kind  of  comrade  in 
the  problems  of  the  classroom  or  chief 
of  the  tribe  on  a long  hike,  is  a joy  never  to 
be  forgotten. 

The  class  work  is  aimed  to  give  just 
what  a young  man  or  young  woman  most 
needs  to  become  a leader.  The  instructors 
not  only  know  their  subjects  most  inti- 
mately but  what  is  far  more,  they  know 
young  men  and  women.  All  together  the 
Older  Boys’  Camp  Conference  and  the 
Older  Girls’  Camp  Conference  at  Lake 
Geneva  or  Lake  Winnipesaukee  appeal 
to  me  as  one  of  the  greatest  opportunities 
for  the  highest  type  of  young  man  and 
young  woman  to  engage  in  for  two  weeks 
in  the  summer  time;  while  the  product  as 
shown  by  members  of  the  graduating  class 
at  Lake  Geneva,  and  as  evidenced  by  some 
of  the  superb  young  men  and  women  who, 
having  graduated,  now  serve  as  group 
leaders  testifies  beyond  all  challenge  the 
value  of  the  training. — [Wo-kap-sa,  (which 
is  George  Platt  Knox). 


He  never  rises  high  who  does  not 
know  how  to  kneel. 
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Pointer  Graphs 


South  Carolina. — The  South  Carolina 
delegation,  from  Spartanburg,  was  given 
the  entire  evening  Church  Service  in  the 
First  Presbyterian  Church  for  an  echo 
meeting  of  the  Winnipesaukee  Camp. 
South  Carolina  took  the  State  Shield  in 
the  Girls’  Camp.  That  Spartanburg 
bunch  are  “sure  ’nough”  live  ones. 

Johnny. — (Graduate-1920),  at  home. 
Miss  Florence  Johnson  of  St.  Paul,  Minne- 
sota, has  become  the  Religious  Work 
Director  of  the  Plymouth  Congregational 
Church  of  St.  Paul.  “Johnny”  will  have 
charge  of  the  Sunday  School  work,  special 
days,  and  programs,  and  will  generally 
head  up  all  work  for  young  people.  Ply- 
mouth Church  is  to  be  congratulated. 


Johnny  will  keep  things  on  the  move,  and 
her  training  at  Conference  Point  will  be 
invaluable  to  her  in  her  new  work. 

University  of  Missouri. — The  Uni- 
versity of  Missouri,  swarms  with  Camp 
Conference  delegates.  There  are  between 
twenty  and  thirty  campers  enrolled. 
Regardless  of  the  many  other  organizations 
and  attrsctions,  the  Conference  Pointers 
are  planning  to  organize  a University  of 
Missouri  Geneva  Club.  More  news  from 
this  bunch  later. 

Tranquility  Grove,  Florida. — Doesn’t 
that  sound  peaceful?  You  can  just 
imagine  the  singing  of  birds,  the  perfume 
of  flowers,  warm  sunshine,  orange  blossoms, 
and — ^crocodiles.  “A”  Van  Duyne,  known 


Says: 

Lest  we  forget— 

/^HRISTMAS  should  have  a 
greater  significance  to  Geneva 
and  Winnipesaukee  campers,  than 
it  has  to  the  ordinary  boy  and 
girl  who  have  not  been  privileged  to  attend  the 
Camp  Conferences. 

The  whole  of  our  camp  life  centers  around 
the  Christ  Child  of  Bethlehem,  who  was  a boy 
“increased  in  wisdom,  and  stature  and  in  favor 
with  God  and  man.” 

Think  it  through ; there  would  be  no  Geneva, 
no  Winnipesaukee,  no  hill -top  experiences,  no 
Camp  Conferences,  were  it  not  for  the  Person- 
ality of  the  child  Jesus. 

Will  you  try  with  me  all  during  this  Christ- 
mas season  to  really  Live  close  to  that  Person- 
ality and  to  really  Increase — then  shall  we  be 
four -fold  indeed. 


W-'M' 
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to  her  mother  as  Antoinette,  is  summering, 
we  mean  wintering,  in  Florida.  The  trip 
from  St.  Paul  was  made  by  automobile. 
“A”  writes,  “Our  place  is  near  a town 
called  ‘The  town  of  a hundred  lakes,’ 
our  house  overlooks  a beautiful  lake,  and 
we  have  a yard  an  acre  in  size,  full  of 
pretty  palms  and  roses,  etc.”.  What  do 
you  say  to  asking  “A”  to  invite  the  whole 
bunch  down  for  a house  party? 

Kentucky. — Keep  your  weather  eye 
on  old  Kaintuck.  You  know,  “Mary 
Virginia”  Howard  is  at  the  helm  of  the 
good  ship  “Young  People’s  Division” 
and  things  are  very  much  on  the  move. 
Word  has  just  come  of  a wonderful  Older 
Boys’  and  Girls’  Conference  at  which 
funds  were  raised  for  two  scholarships 
to  the  camp  conferences. 

Alice  Hermann,  Carleton  College, 
Minnesota,  has  a great  juggling  act  entitled 
“Alice,  where  art  thou?”  or  “Eeny,  meeny, 
miny,  mo — .”  Alice  writes,  “How’s  this 
for  inter- denominationalism?  I’m  a Bap- 
tist, teaching  a class  in  the  Methodist 
Sunday  School  and  have  a Pollyanna 
Club  in  the  Congregational  Church. 
These  seem  to  be  the  ‘spots’  where  I am 
most  needed.” 

A “Genepesocky”  (get  that?)  Camp 
Club  has  been  organized  by  the  Geneva 
and  Winnipesaukee  Camp  Conference 
delegates  from  Franklin  County,  Ohio. 
John  Powell  is  President  and  “Miss 
Young”  (don’t  know  which  one)  is  the 
Secretary.  All-a-right,  Genepesocky,  come 
along  with  some  news.  Wot-ja-gonna-do? 


IT’S  A GREAT  LIFE— IF. 

Dear  Guys: 

We’ve  gone  home!  This  camp  is  a line 
camp  for  the  purpose  it  is  made  for,  but 
not  for  the  purpose  we  came  here  for. 
We  came  here  on  a vacation  but  didn’t 
hit  it.  We  made  a big  mistake.  If  Waon 
wants  to  see  Murray  Crosby  about  his 
questionnaire,  tell  him  he’s  gone  home. 
John,  will  you  tell  Mojag  not  to  buy  Ed. 
Hart’s  ticket  home?  Our  folks  know 
we’re  coming  home,  and  we  break  off  all 
relations  with  the  camp. 

MURRAY  CROSBY, 
MUND  HART. 

(Note:  The  above  note,  roughly  scrib- 
bled, was  left  behind  to  tell  the  tale  of  the 
departed.  It  is  a really  great  tribute  to 
the  high  quality  of  the  camp  conferences.) 


OUR  GRADUATES. 


“Hobe”  Hill. 

Just  had  dinner  with  “Hobe”  Hill  and 
his  wife!  What!  You  didn’t  know  he 
was  married?  Yes,  that  event  took  place 
Thanksgiving  Day,  1919,  and  every  day 
since  has  been  one  of  thanksgiving  to 
“Hobe”  as  his  wife  is  a real  pal  in  all  his 
work.  Both  of  them  are  alumni  of  Ober- 
lin — “Hobe”  from  the  class  of  ’19. 

Since  graduating  from  Camp  in  ’17, 
“Hobe”  has  been  a true  “Crusader.” 
His  work  in  his  senior  year  as  President 
of  the  student  “Y”  at  Oberlin  was  of 
the  highest  order,  and  he  further  illustrated 
the  ideals  of  the  Fourfold  Life  by  starring 
as  a second  baseman  on  the  varsity  team. 
His  college  mates  also  thought  enough 
of  him  to  elect  him  President  of  the  athletic 
association  and  cheer  leader. 

Then  like  so  many  of  our  staunch  camp 
fellows,  “Hobe”  entered  the  service  of 
his  country  in  ’18.  He  saw  plenty  of 
training  with  the  second  Light  Field 
Artillery,  but  did  not  get  overseas. 

July  1,  1919,  the  name  of  W.  Hobart 
Hill  appeared  as  Young  People’s  Division 
Superintendent  on  the  letter-head  of  the 
Indiana  Sunday  School  Association,  and 
during  the  past  year  he  has  been  “Peter- 
the-Hermiting”  the  people  of  the  Hooser 
State  to  rally  in  support  of  the  organized 
class,  the  Older  Boys’  and  Girls’  Con- 
ferences, and  the  program  of  the  Fourfold 
Life. 

So  here’s  to  “Hobe”  Hill,  the  loyal 
“Crusader,”  from  our  Lake  Geneva  Boys’ 
Camp!— [“Waon.” 


Read  This  Page,  Too 

This  time  it’s  Ontario,  Minnesota  and  Colorado  that 
have  moved  up.  Wisconsin  needs  just  two  more  to  move 
up  into  class  III.  Class  II  is  still  a ^^Xo  Man’s  Land.” 
Ohio  needs  just  five  more  to  shake  off  Ilhnois  and  West  Vir- 
ginia. But  ‘Hhere’s  many  a slip  ’twixt  the  cup  and”- — ^well, 
Buckeyes,”  all  we  have  to  say  is,  keep  your  eye  on  the 
'^Suckers”  and  the  ^^]\Iountaineers.”  Thev’re  an  avfful  lot 
when  they  get  riled,  and  believe  me,  we’re  tr^^ing  to  rile  them. 


CLASS  I 

100  Subscribers  cr  more 

iVo.  Subscrip- 


State  Hons 

Pennsylvania 158 

Missouri. 110 


CLASS  II 
75-100 
CLASS  III 
50-75 


Ohio 71 

Illinois , 64 

West  Virginia , 59 

CLASS  IV 
25-50 

Wisconsin.. 49 

New  York. 41 

Ontario ... 1 37 

Minnesota 31 

Kansas .30 

Colorado 30 

Massachusetts 29 

Indiana 28 

CLASS  V 
15-25 

California 19 

Iowa._ 16 


CLASS  VI 
0-15 


State 

Kentucky 

Louisiana 

North  Dakota 

Alabama. 

South  Carolina 

Maine 

Virginia ... 

Oregon 

New  Jersey 

Nebraska 

Washington 

New  Hampshire... 

Rhode  Island 

Texas.. _...: 

Arkansas. 

Connecticut . 

Georgia ^ 

Maryland 

Michigan._ 

New  Mexico... ... 

North  Carolina 

Oklahoma 

Tennessee . 

Vermont 


No.  Subscrip- 
tions 

10 

...... 9 

9 

7 

6 

^ 5 

5 

4 

: 4 

3 

3 

2 

2 

2 

” I"  X 

.. .; .1 

1 

......: 1 

.....1 

1 

.1 

. 1 

.1 

1 


SUBSCRIPTION  BLANK 

YOUNG  PEOPLE’S  DIVISION, 

The  International  Sunday  School  A ssociation, 

1516  Mailers  Building,  Chicago,  III. 

(one  ] 

two  1 year’s  issue  of  Cotiference  Pointers,  beginning 
three  ] 
f S -50  1 

January,  1921,  for  which  I enclose  •{  Sl.OO  1 — [Note:  subscription  i^rice  fifty  cents  a year. 

[Sl.oOj 

Indicate  the  number  of  years  and  the  amount  enclosed.  Send  money  order  or  check.  If 
the  latter,  add  five  cents  for  exchange.  \ 

Name — 


Address . . . 

State. 


City 


